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This Sunday, during the still afternoon, he had
happened to find himself alone with the milk-
maid in the living-room. The girl, an inveterate
chatterbox, talked in quite a friendly tone to
Jussi while she combed her hair, although when
others were present she would not condescend to
waste more than supercilious coarse banter on the
silly hobbledehoy. Now, moved by the kindness
in this passing intimacy, Jussi plucked up courage
to ask her questions of a more and more private
nature; for one thing he asked what the men had
meant that time in the hayficld. Couldn't he
give notice and leave, as Manta herself was
doing ?

" You know well enough you're not going any-
where,35 Manta said, holding the comb up against
the light to see whether anything had caught in
it cc The master took you when times were
bad, and you've no rights at all until you come of
age."

" When will I be of age then? "

cc Ho, when other people are. When you're
twenty-one."

Then Confirmation Class meant nothing; one
had still to come of age. Jussi'$ glance darkened.
He said to Manta:

" Don't you go either, Manta."

" Oh yes. Here's a girl who's not going to see
Kalle Tuorila's Christmas spread," answered
Manta, once more her own self, and with head